THE CASE OF MILLY SENNEN
and then withered as she well knew how. Her
trouble left her for the time by some curious
reaction, no doubt physical, just as a toothache
will sometimes, though the cause of the mischief
is not removed. A quiet healthy life in perfect
weather seemed to have made another wroman
of her when towards the end of August she found
herself for one night in her London house on
her way to a shooting party in Sutherland.
In London, however, a surprise awaited her
the day after her arrival. She had thought that
her husband was attending York races, while
actually he had suddenly decided to cross the
Atlantic to study methods on a western ranch,
with perhaps a glimpse at Chicago crime.
He had arrived in the morning when she was
out, and when he heard her let herself in he
came out of his little back room, pipe in hand,
into the hall. " Oh, it's you, Milly," he said,
and after a moment, seeing they were alone,
he added, " I may as well tell you that Tve seen
the last of Topsy Sinclair. She's going to marry
an American producer, and I think they'll get
on very well. I thought perhaps you'd be inter-
ested to know." ** Thanks, I'm very much
interested," said Milly, and after some exchange
of information as to their arrangements they
went their several ways without any further
remark of consequence.
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